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No. 1. 


BY LODOWICK LASH’EM. 


Yes—wih)hile I live, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk this world in cred't to his grave, 
To virtue only, and her friends, a friend, 
The world beside may murmur or commend. 


Tiree Dillare 
fer annum, 


_— 
“? 
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BOSTON: |testimentary epitome, those valedictory marks of ap- 
THURSDAY. JANUARY 16, 1812. ‘idan: to which he was amply emtitied, and which 
SS they were universally anxious tobestow. The follow- 

ing lines were prepared forthe occasion. And though 
we understand that Mr. Cooke highly approved of 
them, yet, for reasons quite satisfactory, he declined 
delivering them. They are now published with a 
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EDITOR’S ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC. 











— 

It has long been customary, and custom has almost 
rendered it an imperious duty in newspaper Editors, 
to commence the first number of a new publication 


with an elaborate address to the public, in which spe- entertained by that great actor—that modern R 


with respect to the people of the United States, 

cularly in relation to the citizens of Philadelph 
ADDRESS. 

White from Erin remote, where an infant I’ve 

And remote from the white-cliff’t 


cious promises are made, many of which are never 
fulfilled. Such is not our intention. We deem it 
sufficient to state the plun on which our paper will be 
couducted, and pledge ourselves to adhere strictly to 
eer promises. Britannia § 
Our main cbiect, we are bold to aver, will be to lash 
vice and foliy, in whatsoever shape it may be found. 


To reform, and not to chastise, obsewves a celebrated 


In this freedom-blest clime,where a strancer Twe stray’d 


I have found all the sweets and endearments of home 
[have found Truth and Friendship emhobling the 
mind, 


writer, I am afraid is impossible ; the best precepts, 
as well as the best laws, would prove of smeli use, i! 
To attack 
Vice in the abstract, without touching persons, may be 
sale ‘fighting indeed, byt it is fighting with shadows. 
The application of satire, it hag been well remarked 
must. be local, to render it beneficial or effective ;—- 
hence it must rather be employed on /ersons than on 
topics ; ou the palpable exhibition of the vice, than 
the abstract nature of the crime. When it lashes 


men who are supposed to be subverting the interests 


there were no examples to enforce them. In the soul [ have found hospitaliay”'s glow, | 
Wit, learning and taste, brilliant, det p and refin’d, 
With all that from seiénce and virtue can flow. 
Nor unjust let me be to the fame of the fair, 
To the beauty so radiant that breaks on my sight, 
Which might light upasmile on the brow of Despair, 
As it sparkles around like the gems of the night— 


Such charms haye I found in sweet wnison join'd 
Through the land where my wandering foctsteps 
have led, 
From the lofty, whose brows are with honors entwin’d, 
To the lowly, who tenant the cottage or shed. 


use; NOT pefsonal invec- 
1 ! truc exercise of its “ pe- 
ritimate rs.” There are some, who 


Ba fe from the bar, the pulpit, and the throne, 
Are % touch’d and sham'd by ridicule alone.”’ 


To those will our remarks be principally directed. 
The utility of such a paper as we 





enerat pn aan 







But to me—Aere,* the choicest of treasures I’ve found, 
That treasure my .y | never ceases to prize: 
’Tis the plaudits commingling, 


From the boxes, the pit, and you gods in the skies !t 


that generously sound, 


contemplate pub- 
* ; ‘ Y eatity rewic he hey 

lishing, is acknowledged by those who profess impute hose plaudits hath Gratitude register’d Aere.t 

tislity, to be very great—ut when the character and} Over which oft shall Memory breathe a fond sigh, 


reputation of a private man is attacked, its object is] And soft Sensiisitity gem with a tear, 


> 2) » ee yp » w%e let evr 
entirely perverted, W e therefore solemnly pledge As put e as the aew arop from Beauty 8 MOISt cy v 


ourselves to our readers, that we will never admit into 


Even when towards bright Albion T glide on the gale, 
our columns any publication that will cause innocence] Though terror should rise in bis ghastliest form: 
to expericnee a pang—for 
6“ Curst be 
That tends to make one worthy mam my foe ; 
Give virtue scandal, innocence a fears 
Or from the soft-eyed sey steal a@ rear.” 
We will 


& To virtie only, an 


Though tenpests pursue me and thunders assail, 
The of the 


the verse, how well soe’er it flow, reinembfance will sooth ’mid the roar 


storm. 


Bat will you 2—say ?—will you, when far over sea, 
be The friends of my youth to revisit I fly, 
Lh r fri: nids,. a frit nd gs 


Wilt you still in vour breasts cherish kindness lor me! 
The world beside may murmur or comenend, 


ss . . . 
And sometimes remember my name with 4 sigh? 
The undertaking in which we have embarked, te- 


Farewell! grenerous patrons ! I’m no actor Aere,§ 
quires “genius and a versatility of talents to support | 


. | Reality swells while I bid you adieu ! 
it, an unceasing fund of wit, a nice discrimination of | 


‘Long may Eiamlets, Othellos, and Richards appear 
character, and a general knowledge of the world.”— ) : / PRs 


Of Shakspeare still worthy, and worthy of you, 
We profess not to possess either of these qualifications | __ 
—But our service, though slender, will be faithful ; 
and we volunteer it in defence of the cause to which 


we are attached. 





— 


* On the Philadelphia Siage, 
t The Gallery. 

{ On the tablet of my heart. 
§ In my fAcart, 








And while we are “ just,”? we “fear 


not” the hand of violence, or the threats of those 


whom we hold up to public indignation. SR ee , 

. ‘HORRIFIC CONFLAG RATION,’ 
Fire! Fire!! On Monday last, at half past three 
o'clock, P. M. a fire broke out in two cigars, the pro- 
perty of a cele brated French Patriot, in State Street 
The smoke was first discovered to arise at both ex- 
tremities of the edifice, apparently at the same time. 
Some combustibles having been suspected to be within 
the enclosure, those with buckets were tardy in their 
alvancement tothe flames. After, however, consum- 


GEORGE F. COOKE. 
ing all that was pregnabie to fire, the flames, conse- 
When Mr Cooke was on the eve of finiShing his quently, ceased,. Itis suspected that the irruption was 


And until 
*“ honest men come in fashion,’? we are determined 
#ot to rest from our labors, even though we should be- 
hold the last pillar in the temple of virtue hurled from 
its base, and the noble fabric crumble into ruins, 


a 


From the Pari Folio. 


his friends were desirous that he should, on the last 


. . : rable end of the edilice was greatly injured ! Howe- 
night, take leave of the audience in an 5 
tivess, in order that he might receive, in dian form of al/ sustain much injury. 



























view to make known, and perpetuate the sentiments 


Inte engagement on the Philadelphia stage some of|intentional, because a compound of powder was intro- had 
duced into its apartments, and the prominent aqualine } 


SHatirist. 


s 
Twelve and an half 
Cents single. 





From the Vickler. 


CRISPIN AND KITTY. 
As close as to the sturdy so/é 
Is stitch’d the ufifpecraleathery: 
While on hoofs clostd many a hole, 
We 4oof"d through life together. z 


PYBve wax’d in love a faithful pair, . 
I pri2’d her as my aw, 
But when at /est her cnd Drew near, 
Death coax’d her from my stall. 


Yet though my Lafistone‘s now a load, 
My stra/ searce worth attending ; 
trust my Kir new finds abode, 
Where soals want no more mending? > ! 
Thus Crispin sung in doleful dumps, 
Though dootless was the stave, 
Till eyes that stream’d o’er shoes and pumps, 
Were c/os’d in Kitty’s grave ! 
——ae; GD ao 
COPY CF A BANK BILL, 
“7 No. 588, Seven, 
* The President, Directors & Co, of the State Bank 
promise to pay to J. Adams or bearer on demand 
Boston, Nov, ith, 1$1!— ; 
even Dollarsas 
John Py Clark, Cash’r. Wn. Gray, Pres’t.* 


Commission’d ftom Gray, the head of the clan, 
I’m sent forth like Satan to prey upon man ; 
The reward of Afostacy,* dishonor, deceit, 
For the sordid, the trait’rous, I secretly wait, 


Who will barter his honor! his country! his soul !! 
And in afiluence awhile is desirous to roll, 
May call on the Pres’dent, Directors or Clark, 
The books now are op’d for your name or your mark. 
The name of the Mammoth from whom I descended 
ts call’d the © State Bank,” by the State is befriended ; 
Sut the priviege of “ owning’s” entirely confin'’d 
Yo a Party unprincipled, wilfully blind. 


I pray thee, friend, keep me from home, for my 


parents think I tclltoo much truth to go out again. 





* Ajiostacy-—The person to whom payable—* John 
Adams.’ 
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MAMMOTH PRODUCTIONS. 


A crookenecked Squasn has been raised this year 
in the garden of a gentleman of this town, which mee- 
sured from the stem to the flower thirty-seven feet nine 
inches and.an eighth | Thetwo ends meet so as to form 
a complete circle, the diameter of whcih is cight fect 
and an half. The squash cannot be removed without 
breaking, as it happens to be curled round a large ap- 
pletree. It is presumed the weight cannot be less 
than 7 or 800 lbs. 


A Waren-Meton was raised in Cambridge this 
year, which weizthed 625 Ibs. The seeds were of a 


dark red, and of the size of hen’s 


$ eggs. 

A Cucvuynen vine is now growing in this town, 
which has 275 cucumbers on it, many of them 18 
inches loner. Wh 
derful is, that the plant grows in a small flower pot, 
containing not more than a quart of earth. 


at renders this production more won- 





A lacy in Maryland, of the*name of Frog, christene 
ed her new bero son after Colonel Bu, for whom she 
a partiality. The absurdity of this attempt to 
snatch a sprig from the chaplet of great names, did 


ppropriate ad- ver, that which was rather im} pervious to lire, cid not} bot occur to her. in time to picvent ridicule ; > thus the 


child became a Budi #y ee, 
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THE SATIRIST, 








csp a eee age eek NT Ne Diba tamiane | 9 
BOSEGN; - frHURSDAY, J ANUARY l6, 1812 |. 
Re just, and) ar net-— 
Let all the ends (iow aim’st at, be thy Country’s, 
Thy God’s, and Tretii’s 
ri 20" Ser IS Ce ae a 
TRIAL OF ABIMATD ADAMS. ‘ 


res 7 ~ 18 r sa Sue | 
On Tuesday, the Tlrinst. came on before the Su- | 


ot Bh ae ¢, 0 . °° a he trial 
preme Sudiciai Court, now sitting in tus town, tre crial 


se ? P «8 ae a smut »fthenne 
of Abijah Adams, one of the proprictots af tae Uhron 
icle, om an indictment for a Hbcl against Caict Jusice | 


Parsons. 

Attorney General 
Austin, Esc. 
sel for the defendant. Consicerin 
advocated, they acquiited themselves about as Well as | 
Mi. 
after 


the yu rrm ony 


Morton conducted the prosecu- | 


and Georgze Blake, coun- | 


sty aret 


tion=—Jumes ‘I’. 
ause they | 


+ 
Z toe bad ca 


Austin really made a 
supposed he had | 


Sac down, at nd 3 ti ip 


We expected they would. 


very pretty speech, and he 
touched the feelings of 
started the ahs of the law, the district attorney. He 
talked £ great deal about points, 

, 


nods, raise: Lig imself on his toes ver y often I, aBG 


many 
{ 
F a ' 


good deal of verbosity, and obscure bombast, closed | 
the argument, as he called it, on the part of the de- | 
fendant. 
Mr. Martdh spokéa short time afterwards, and then | 
JadgeParker delivered his charge to the Jurygay@ 
The Jury retired, and the next morning brought in} 


restr 


Ady 






avtraict of GUIL 


The sentence of the Court is suapehded. | 
¢ wee } 
RULES 


T> be observed by Printers and. £ditore, 


Be sure to publish nothing that relates to any § great’ 


character, especialiy if be happens to bea Au ernor, a 
loan officer, a pr 


hewsp per scribbicr, ora counsellor ; because, if you 
should tell the tcuth concerning him, it is probable, if 
pirit, he will assault you, and that wiii be 


he has any s 
a breach of the peace. 


You must not publish any fact concerning a man in 
office, let him be ever so profligate; because, perhaps 
he may have a son or a daughter, whose sensibility 
may be touched, and it would be a sad thing you know 
to set a parcel of little boys and girls * by the ears,’ 
besides, they might bellow and cry a little; their noise 
would probably disturb the neighbors, and would be 
considered a breach of the peace. 

But you may publish any thing in fraise of a Gov- 
ernor, and extol him to the skies, never mind how 
many abominable falsehoods you utter in doing so.— 
You areavery clever fellow then, anda good republi- 
can. Republicanism consists altog:ther in supporting 
government, be it food or bad. 

Endeavor to make your readers believe that vou are 
a friend to the peopie, and that you would sacrifice 
your life and property, to contribute to their happiness 
—Writea-creat deal in favor of the * yeomanry.’ 


Give all possible encouragement to domestic manu- | 


factures, 


you can‘ rake and scrape’ for the cure of the tooth | 


ache, and the most improved methods of ‘making ject 
Jor children’s stockings. 

The different kinds of manure proper to be used on 
Nantucket Island would be a good subject, and no one 
would he libelled. 


In your next, I will give you some further hints—so 


adieu, Mr. Lash’em. TYPO. 


Though I am willing to acknowledge that fans are 
but funy things, yet when I see men so funic as to 
deserve punishment, and I can do it in afungent way, 
even though I should pay no regard to functuation, or 
fiunctilio, I shall funch them until I am no longer a 
frunster. 

There is a certain somebody, on whom I wish you 
to bestow your lash, Notwithstanding he is an inho- 
bitant of the Milky Way, I think I can Shed some ac- 


ditional light on him. PUNCTO. 


ec _~«A Well known ruLsome just-ass will claim 
my attention in a future number. 


——__— 


If the person, who on Tuesday evening last grossly 
insulted two respectable young ladies in Temple-street, 
should have the impudence to shew his nose in a cer- 
tain house where he has lately been in the habit of in- 
truding his company, it my possibly be Z'wist-ed by 


a Strong-cr hand than his own. 
PINCH’EM. 


li: lt for him, the next time he ventures out in a Snow 
storm, to avoid 


‘been n! 7 on the public this season, 
ry stuffed ir 


faniron curtain 


‘serviceable in case of fire. 


| the purpose of getting change 


. , 4 , | 
Publish all the old women’s recipes that | 


BS 


Mr. Lash‘em—I wish you to informa ce: 


‘itv of his merals, and delicacy of conversation, espe 
ially in the company of the ladies, that it would be 





ls 


the Roxbury Banks. 


ipon the subject, 
SPY, 
THEATRICAL COMMUNICATION. 


The Iron Curte 


in. OF all the hoazes which hav 


the ironical sto: | 


the acwspapers about the fire proof cur- 


5 Ae A ee ae. le mast r ulor 
Ateasty 2D vy bee cae st ridic Ul. us. 


wie 
It is true, there 1 
r ,. , ¥ 
at the Theatre, but we defy all the sons | 


ender it 


QUIN 


of Vulcan or Tiespis in 


o 


christ¢ndom, to | 
r 
it ED 
MODEGAN CHEMISTRY! 
Mr. Lasu’em, 
and thet the P 


J 
4a 





in an | 


eht last winter had the misfortune to 


I underst oresstreet Procer, who 


Ini 
aus 


extreme co 


him the exclusive benefit of a new method of ext: ee | 


ling the tivo pfecious metals, ¢ gold and silver, from the | 


fingers of children, with out them the least) 


f 
— 


giving 
in in the operation. This extraordinary idca occur- 
red to him a few days since, anzavas exe 


following manner: 


cuted in the | 


for 


fite dollars, 


SA child about 6 years old was sent to his store, 
for 


verre) 
ware 


Mr. 


complied with the request. 





e of an obliging turn, took the bill and! 
The child returned home 


‘and deliver the money to het mother; who upon ree 


i 


She immediately | 
The} 
gentleman, (ahd who could blame him ?) unwilling 
eap the 


‘ + 


lung found Sat three dollar's, 


it, 


iwent in pcfhon to the c/emist, for an explanation. 


|that any other person should : benefit of bis 


‘aborious researches, refused to give her any informa 
ion upon the sub ‘ct, but produced a three dollar bill 
jof the Nawtucket Bank, and stoutly swore it was th: 


| ame which he received from the child. The lady, 
| vom motives of regard to a very near connection o 
| his, forbore to push the matter any further, and it re- 
mains in statu quo, 

T hope, Mr Lash’em, that for the encouragement 
,of other men of talents, this gentleman’s ingenuity | 


| may ere long be 


be suitably rewarded, and his character 


set i its true light before the public. 
Yours respectfully, 
FIAT JUSTITIA. 


| at 3: i —— 
Truth spoken accidentally. 
Messrs. P 


other day, P. cuiied S, a scoundrel. 


3 and 








~-¢ disputing in State 
Incen- 


street the 


sed at the imp aoe he immediately replied, ¢ I de- 


|ny the Fact! — 
| *. _——2 + a 
For the Satirist. 


Mr. I 


As I understand it is your determination to dash 


sASH’EM, 

the 
follies of particular persons, as well as those of man- 
| kind in general, I shail endeavor to forward you from 
, time to time, articles of intelligence from my neigh- 
|borheed, which I hope you will not find wholly unin- 
teresting. 

» It has ever been my wish to see a publication in 
this metropolis, which should be devoted to no politi- 
cal sect ; and its sole object to make application, an: 
freely too, of the whip of satire on the backs of those 
who are equally the nuisances of the general, as well 
as the social circle. 

I happened a few evenings since to meet with an 
old acquantance, who has resided in Pennsylvania fo 
some time past, and is now on a visit to his native 
towns After our mutual salutations, he requested me 
to accompany him to the theatre’ Being extremel) 
partial to dramatic entertainments, I readily complied. 
We entered the box just as the curtain rose—the play 
announced for the evening was written by that maste: 
piece of human nature, the immortal Shakespear. 1 
promised myself an agreeable fund of amusement, 
particularly, as the inimitable Cooke was to perform 
the principal character. Two or three scenes of in- 
considerable interest had passed over——the audience 
were standing on the tiptoe of expectation to behold 
the entrance Of the hero of the piece. Just as he 
made his appearatice, cur ears were saluted with th: 
shrill topes of a female voice, which, at such a time, 


; 


RE AS Ae ee 


an 5. 
sister Patty { 


as possib le. 


_ (10%. 


APL 


A _ 
ow “a 
. ms 


| i ° 

| nge street centleman, who is remarkable for the pu |the hearer into stone— La! 1 dont Wink tus ‘cic 
Mr. Cooke is such a mortal handsome mun, that the 
whole town ought to be putit a 


fuss about him, do you 
I turned my head to the quarter from 


If this hint is} whence this extraordinary exclamation proceeded, and 
not attended to, something more. explicit will be said | judge my astonishment at beholding in the next box 
my neighbour Yardstick the shopkeeper, hi wife, and 
her sister Dorothy, who had made the above quoted 
olservation. They immediately perceived me—it was 
{too late to avoid their notice, and like a true philosc- 
| pher, I submitted 


to my hard fate with as rood a grace 
‘ Well, ¥ protest, now,’ said Miss Doro- 
t think to have seen such a sober-minded 
sentleman as you here to-night, Mr. Thoughtful—but 


by, * I didn 


| | s’pose you‘re like all the rest of the world, always 


unning afler noveltry.” 1 assured her that I was very 


| fond of xoverty, when I could enjoy it without inter- 


I thought this hint would be sufficient ; but 


she would not, understand me, and immediately replied 


nde ! sir, soam I, to desperation—but then you 


sec one dont like to be stuff*d, as a body may say, with 
, have all lis rum and brandy casks frozen up, has ap- stories about a man that ish’t any more than other folks, 
| plied to the prope? authority for a patent to secure to} ‘because he come from England.’ 


How long Miss 
, Dorothy might have kept up this unpleasant serena- 
cing, it is impossible for me to tell—probably much 
‘longer , had not my friend Yardstick pettishly observed 
* Why sister, you jabber so loud that I can’t 
hear a word that that are man in the red frock,trimm’d 
with white cat-skin, says=-I wish you’d hold your 
tongue, I want to hear how the story comes out, don’t 
you, Mr. Thoughiful ?  ‘L'uanks to friend Yardstick, 
his reprimand had the desired effect, and we were left 


lto her, 


to the uninterrupted enjoyment of the remainder of 
the play. 

Now you must know, Mr. Editor, that Miss Dorce 
\thy is sumething pest the age of smiles and dimples—~ 
in humbler phrase sbe has arrived at that p: riod of life 
world to bestow upon her the odious 
She has had many suitors, 


which allows t he he 
appellation of ofd maid. 
but none have ever had the good fortune to suit her— 


| for she ever entertained so good an opinion of herself, 


that she would deem it sacrilege for any one to ap- 
proach her with matrimonial offers, if she was not 
fully assured that he was destined by the stats to soar 
far above the common level of mankind. 

I hope your fair readers will profit by this short 
sketch of Miss Dororthy, and not condemn themselves 
to the cold and joyless celibacy, for the suke off grati- 
fying a foolish propensity to shew indiffe to men 
of real worth, whose highest ambition w eto 
mote their real happiness, and cheris 


tenderest care. 
THEOPHILUS THOUS SHTFI 










LITERARY. 
| We understand that Joe Bumphead, Esq. intends 
publishing a new American, Kickapoo, Potawotami 
Dictionary, containing eleven hundred millions more 
| words than were ever before published. 
We hope soon to be favored with a copy of this ex- 
cellent work. It is said to be the joint production of 
| Dicky Folwell, late one of the candidates for Governor 


of Pennsylvania, William Widgery and Evenezer 





French, Esquires. 





HYMENTAL, 
Married—after a short, though painful illness— 


‘ *Bijalsin-Pandemonium,’ to Mis-Fortune. 





MORTUARY. 
On Friday the 3d of the present month, was consigne 
ed to the tomb of insignificance, the Boston Patriot, 
aged 2 year's and ten months. 





Governor's Sfieech, From a careful perusal of this 
inimitable production, we do not hesitate to pronounce 
it unequalled by any speech ever before delivered in 
this country. We hope it wilf have an extensive cir- 
culstion, as we are fully persuaded, that the more gene- 


rally it is read, the better effects it will frroduce. 


-_ — 


AN ATROCIOUS MURDER 

has recently been committed on the Aing’s Englich, 
by William Widgery, a member of Congress, and 
Ebenezer French, one of the Patriot Editors. The al- 
ledged cause of this outrage, is the desire of these two 
great men to obliterate every vestige of ancient custom 
ind in fact destrey every thing in this country that in 
my way appertains to old mother Britain. 





Tupographical Error. For 


read * Incendiary Letter.’ 


‘ Governor’s Speech,’ 
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Fa good effect, Ithink. It will impress the people with 


Tat de inclése song bout de Leetle Belt, which he 


© Much ado about Nothing! " 


Prighto Fusso, 


Den Rogers was enrage for good, 
Offering a large reward will hav: To sce dem such a ninny 5 
He knock dair mas all overboard; 


a belief that some of the federalists wrote it. And break de leg of many. 





loodle 
Pomposity. Ay, ay, I perceive your most excellen’ | Yankee doodle. 
Majesty knows something about electioneering. De Merrikeens dey all rejoice, 
Frighto. Yes, lam upto a thing or two. 


And toss up dair tarpaulin ; 
Dey cry out, see how Yankee boys 
Can give dair foes a mauling. 
Yankee doodle, k ep it up, 
Yankee doodle dandy, 
Dey get it hot as dey could sup, 
More hotter as French Brandy, 


Goosy Gander. As 1’m an honest man, I wouldn’ 





offer any award ; it will be taking the peopl:’s money, 
and they’ll be making a confounded /ustration abou’ 
it. 
you've got an overfilush, put ’em in my bank. 

Pomposity. Your honor knows nothing of election- 
eering. 

Goosy. Oy, the dickens I don’t ! I suppose it hasn’t 
cost me less than twenty odd dollars it Acrewring the 
sufferings of the fofulous, as you call them raggamu!- 
fin fellows. . 

Pomp. Your majesty understands me. ‘ihe @ar- 
gent will do the business. 


I tell you, the shiners are too plaguy searce—!' 








Mr. Scratch’em—I most heartily deprecate the too 
prevalent practice among young ladies of novel reac- 
ing. [am sensible of the pernicious consequences at- 
tendlng this kind of reading on perceptible minds, and 
am certain that no one can read many novels without 

xperiencing their baneful effect. unless the mind has 
| heen remarkably weil cultivated, and the judgment im- 

Frighto. Ay, ay, the V’argent—that’s the stufl—| proved by a knowledge of human nature. If these 

Egad, I wish I had more of it. readers were content with reading the natural charac- 
ete ters delineated by the pens of Richardsow and Field- 

LITERARY NOTICE. | ing, they might at least derive a pieasing and rational 

Prospectus of a new work, to be entitled, the History of amusement, but they seek with eagerness, and read 
with the greatest satisfaction, the grotesque carrica- 





Weeping, addressed to Ladies of sensidility. 

I. Origin and antiquity of tears—state of tears be-)tares and intriguing fictions of Radctife, G 
fore the flood. Wolstoncrait, and the horrid sublimity (as ai Call- 
II. Progress of weeping and origin of whimpering | ed it) of M. G. Lewis. This Lewis bas had las- 


among ancient nations. phemous effrontery to say, that the Bible is a@ IMpro- 
II. Propagation of tears in America, with biogras | per book for the perusal of young ladies ; we his | 
phical sketches of eminent blubberers, \infamous opinion has been attended to, I cant say. | 
IV. Origin of fits and hysterics, together with a cal. | but will venture to assert, that those who admire such | 
culation of the proper quantity of tears to be shed at a | unnatural trumpery as his * Monk,’ con have no relish 
tragedy—tragedy, with the crying:parts marked off, | for the truly sublime pages of Holy Writ, The writ. | 









' 
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; 


\the poor woman was, 


- ” a =. : x | — 


- i a 


ory, a man who dares to question the rectiiud. ) 
ourrulers. . 


True American, aman who is willing to pin his 
‘sith on the sleeve of a demagogue, 


Venerable Sage, an egotist, a defamer, an apostate. 





CONUNDRUM. 
Why isacertain broker like a cold winter morn 
Because he is glways Frost.y, 


Hard fate of Printers. 

When we compare the fate of those republican ede 
iors who mainiain a hard struggle for the sacred prin- 
ciples of freedom—with the impunity of our Ogdens, 
and Smiths, and Burrs, and Daytons—When we com. 
pare the very dissimilar doom of him who strives to 
uphold the dearest of human rights ; and of hini*who 
plots the overthrow of our constitution and govern- 
ment—-the comparison is frightful. Whence comes 
the indulgence of traitors, but from a corrupt judicia« 
ry, and a perjured jury ? Whence comes the blight. 
ing blast that chills unoffending printers, so often, but 
from the same quarter ? 


— 


From the Dest of Poor Robert the Scribe, 
‘Tt is better to go to the house of mourning than to 


the house of feasting.’ 


‘ So, so—irom the motto, I see, saith the reader, old 
Robert is mighty serious.’ Just so, | assure you, 
pretty Miss: and you would have beemti serious too, 
had yeu been with old Robert, the other evening, 

It was one of the coldest nights of the season. The 
wind blew with remorseless violence: Aunt Eunice 
was herself ill and begged I would step up and sce hew 
I entered the habitation. It© 
wasa poor shelter. The pale moon beams played on 
the floor through the chinks, and the wind whistled 
throug the broken panes. On the bed, pale and ema- 
ciated with a fever, lay the poor woman. In a cradle 


jby the side of the bed, wrapped ina single rug, sk pt 


an infant, anc in the corner, overa smal fire, sat a hie 
tle boy about five years ok!. There was no other being 


V. On the various causes of weeping, and the in- ings of such authors as Wolstoncraft, and a thousand |inthe house. No friend to sooth het cusiress., No 


genuity of those who weep without any cause—Profes- others of similar kind, are sure to create a false taste, 
sional dissertions on * the more youcry, the less-you —, corrupt the judgement, and seduce thoughtless girls, 

Vi. Qn tears, divided into genera and specics ; | not only to waste their time, but to form ‘ruitless hopes 
such as salt tears, bitter ditto, sweet ditto. | aa vain expectations, which frequently prevent them 
from securing to themselves a permanent felicity. I 
am not of opinion that all novels have a bad tendency ; 
some I have seen which I have thought were caleulas 


ted toinculcate good principles, and through the me- 


VII. Sentimental torrents—-cataracts of sensibility, | 
and water falls of fine feelings. 

VIII. The effect of tears on all sorts of eyes, from 
the sparkling black to the mild blue, besides greys, 


hazles, ke. &c. dium of agreeable fictions to promote general benevo- 

Subscriptions received by all those who have a dro: | lence ; but the modern stock seem chiefly intended to 

in their eye, inflame the passions, vitiate the taste, tex¢h the arts 
ad R ——e 


of intrigue, and, under the specious mask of philoso- 
REA phy to inculcatesentiments inimical to virtue. A no« 
vel reader has generally the candorto acknowledge 
that novels when attended (o are pernicious, but they 
only read them for a short-lived amusement, and the 
impression one novel makes on the mind, is effaced by 
the next they read. Novel readers will all allow that 
there are passages in almost every novel improper to 


vag ; ‘ae, i, 1 ee 6 . . 
r ver food. vier icholas Pedrosa, who live in 


puthern part of de Nitestate, have send me per de 


Say was compose by one Jean Tonson, hair-dresser to 
de Secretaire at Washeenton City. Please show it to 
de publique in your papier. 





LD 
—————— TL 


nurse to moisten her lips with a drop of water. Pov- 
erty has few allurements: sickness has none; and 
prudery and unchange«bleness readily availed them- 
svives of the frailties of the poor sufferer, to excuse 
their neglect. 

I stepped out to procure a loaf of bread for the chil- 
dren. 1 was Mot long gone, and on returning to the 
door, the noise of a footstep on the floor told me that 
somebody was within, QO, it was a pleasant sight ! 
A young female friend, whose genius is not unknown 
to her literary acquaintaince—wiose virtues and c- 
greeableness of manners, render her beloved as exten- 
sively as she is known, had preterred to the gay scenes 
of mirth or the charms of anovel, a lone and wnos- 
tentatious visit to the house of poveity and the bed of 
sickness ! Like an angel of mercy, she was aminis« 
tering to the comfort of the poor woman and her in-« 
fant. 

I have seen the assemblies of the great. I have 
seen woman glowing with bevu!y—urrayed in the rich- 
est attractions of dress, whose charms Were heighten- 
ed by the * pride, and pomp, afd circemstance,’ of 
‘elerant conviviality” A lovely woman, in sucha 
scene, irresistibly commands our admiration. But a- 




















mi spry | be read by inexperienced youth ; but they think that | Meat the bed of sickness—she appears more than 
_ Je vous salue. PIERRE. | | 7 - ladi y ; , Hi *Y : | human—! would not be impious, but she seems almost 
mt hae © ctype Rye? copegron diher edhe guard at-| divine. What hath raised the lovely M above 
) . | gelic,” secures them from injury. For my part 1) her companions ? QO religion! thou hast shed thy be- 
eX. One night, it was bout nine o’clock, should be more ready to subscribe to this opinion of | Pign influence over her mind. Religion! thon sooth- 
of Dat Rogers was a sailing, | their good sense, if they would relinquish this im- est our gricfs; thou pluckest from the wounded mind 
7 ape Rist HES EEE. SRR tie Tinkle | the rooted sorrow ; thou exaltest the sould in love to 
nor mere ae o- Acrgig Proper Pracnce. fenrers | God, and to our fellowscreatures ! Would to heaven 
zer Who didn’t mind his hailing. — | thy influence was more prevalent over the human heart. 
Yankee doodle, carmagnole, Charlestown, Jan, 14, 1811. Gleaner. 
> Mr. Lasn’em, . 
Yankee doodly dandy, eet SP ' SS ee 
p a ou — - 
How long de cannon’s mu “ic roll, ri , _ — — San cm To Readers and Correspondents. 
5 mand sufficient patience to explain to you the cause at ree ‘ 
Move stronger as French Brandy. ; . : wo We invite the attention of our readers to the 
present ; therefore, will only request you to inform|,. ‘ 
; : satin eat: atianliats sah ton: Seine biographical sketch in our last page. Itis not altoge- 
o 1 e ° . rhe 
Den Rogers ax him o’er again, acted 4 9 ln areal op ~ 4 “~ ea ther destitute of wit or humour, and is a pretty good 
sve hi j s erly a aE i 
+e To give him up de man, sairy 7 rr , ‘ a y nape Ss aheipaal — ; imitation of the bombastic style of modern biographers. 
' : ne fac Ww ev “i . : , ‘ 
jot, But do he speak de Anglecsh plain, be “ , ‘ s 2 since) thet . i mi not oF | The subject Of this memoir occasioned a good deal of 
7 C oO ‘ 
De raskeel wouldn’t ansair, ne , a na nye Pa ot eo War eerily tea table chat a few months since, and made some 
; Yankee doodle, nny se cameo dirtier tees vehement speeches against his own party—because he 
his : — PETER POP. | fas disappointed in getting an office. 
—_ Ra Regge gern. penny The favors of ‘ Quin,’ * Sobersides,’ and * Pinch’em,” 
* ‘ . , CTL 1 u : . 
in Quick time wid ball and powder, New Dictionary, . woot * 4 
> AcidiedecIhincineety -eatinenene _ will always be received with pleasure, 
»2 € € > é ' . ae . ° 
sir. . ‘ Elegant Writer, an impudent blockhead. The effusions of the poet—the scintillations of the 
nee He cry for quarter louder. ‘ ‘ p : y ag 
Yankee dood! Good Man, a rich knave. wit—and the reflections of the moralist, will always 
— 1 Incendiary Printer, a man who bas the boldness to |be acceptable. And we earnestly solicit those who 
But Rogers say, you foolish crews i publish any spirited essay against the administration of | have leisure, talents and inclination, to extend towards 
‘oh You surely must be groggy ; the general or state government. ws their fostering aid. 
ie Do I talk like a Parlevous ? Malicious Libel, truth. Notwithstanding the title we have taken, satire will 
al I did not want to flog you. Orator, a plagiarist. not altogether occupy our columns. 
a Yankee doodle. Oration,* prose run mad.’ As this paper is € open to all parties,’ the productions 
ome "ee 7 4 Patriotism, se\{-interest, lying, deceit. of genius will ever find a welcome reception. The 
: in While he was speaking dus to dem, Republicanism, servility in a poor man, and tyranny | Editor isa refudlican, in (what he conceives to be) the 
: So kind and so good natar’d, in a rich one. true signification of the term ; but he ‘is not a man- 
Dey shoot de gun or all shame Statesman, a man who can do any thing and every | wors/ififer.—He has an opinion of his own ; but, nev- 
ch,’ Aldo dey was so batter’d. thing but what is just. ertheless, he is always ready to listen to the opinion» 
Yankee doodle, Scowidre/, a poor, but honest man. of ovhers. 
° 
y _ 4 4 eta : “3 a te ~ » a a ‘ : 4 ° 
~~ * oe, <r ve ~ — — ee ib _ wt om ’ n ‘ a ">> o% “yao lll * 7 oh eS ~ 


















































































«“ For the Pat-Riot” Readers. ‘Ye gods—and little fish attend.’ { 
UN-COMMON SENSE to HONEST MEN. Mollineavx, the black of America, and the repre- 
sentative of the pugilistic skillof Americans, after a 
battle of eleven. rounds, has been subdued in England 
to the Governor of this Commonwealth, threatening | by Crib, the British champion, Dubious and dire was 
not only to do him bodily harm, but to burn his dwel- | the combat, each fought in the presence of thousands : 
| but fate¥looked BLacK upon Mollinezux and he fel! 
wounded and lifeless. —Virg. Gaz. 


« A letter of a most infernal character has been sent 


ing house ; and filled with that low and vulgar abuce 
which from other and more responsible quarters has 





been poured very often on a chief magistrate. The . or the Satirist. 

Governor, with advice of council, has issued a Procia- | Mr. Lasn’EeM, 

mation offering a large reward for apprehending the | M-n of singular character and talents. have been in 
criminal, and the letter itself is left at the Secretary *"s every age of the wrrid, the peculiar objects of public 
mous author. erwise, have always excited the attention of the mule 


office for inspection, to aid in detecting fits most infa- samira Their actions, whether virtuous or oth- 
Conduct of this kind isso outrageous, that No maN |ritude, and they have either been ¢ damn’d to everlas- 


As this letter was put into the Boston Post Office, it |he believes, that it may ere long be said of him, 
must have been conveyed there by some inhabitant or ¢ Take him for all in all, 
resident in the metropolis ; and its date, “ the head- We never wish to see his like again, 
quarters of good principles,” which was undoubtedly | Beau Dapper, is the son of a gentleman residing in 
intended to be synonymous with Boséon, is further |-he metropolis of Massachusetts—He was bred to the 
proof of the fact. ‘ypographical art ; and such was his aspiring genius, 
The question then is, who is the writer? or if the | hat even before his apprenticeship had expired, he 
writer cannot be found, to which party does he belong ? lobtained the singular honor of delivering an oration 
The answer to this question must be gathered from jon the anniversary of American Independence ; in 
circumstances.” which he gave to the world the extraordinary discov- 
Let it be understood that Isaac Munroe has printed |ery, that the smoke of wood, sea and charcoal fires 
2 newspaper called the Patriot for two years and ten might ascend and mingle in the atmosphere—‘ without 


i. ; 
months past in this town. That he is almost equal axation,” The time would fail us to enumerate the 
! 


. - . . . . . thes b 4 * . . me. 
toany one in the U. States, in low, dirty tricks, By |beautles of this elegant production. Suffice it to say, 





i ° : aa ott thi itle « , 
whom he is: patronised, how it happens that he keer s that'the Latin motto, which ornamented the title page, 


an office in State street, we neither know nor care j— | vas the author’s passport to future fame and usefulness 
but this we believe—that the man who would write let- |r which, however, we believe he was indebted to 


ters for the purpose of injuring: his political friends, ; brother-ly hand. 
would write any thing to injure a political enemy. — 
& We have said we neither know nor care who did | 
write the pasticular pieces for which the printer of te | 
printer of the Scourge is now suffering punishment ; 
butis it at all dificult to conceive, that a man who pre- | 


pb fe : , jtown of N 
tends to be the friend of Benjamin Astin, and writes | 





pieces filled with low vulgarity against him, “ might 
also write the letter ?” ; Spy d 

“Prom this view of the subject, which is dispas- jand pungent satire, which enriched the columns of th: 
sionate and correct, it is fair to conclude, that the in- | 


cendiary is some enemy of the” Scourge printer. 


been correct in adverting to “ incendiary writers and 





A match for a tough story, 'cient tosay, that so highly were his talents appreciated 
At Canterbury, in Connecticut, there was a violent | 


remarkable effects. ‘The hail stones were so large !iest suit his convenience. 


ink » of Mo ; , > J. . . ° , 
single stone. The chimney of Capt. Dodge’s house, | jn the abovementioned town, where he had obtainec 


however, was large enough to admit the passage of |the reputation of the ball-room Adonis, as well as tha 
q . | . . ‘ 
large brass kettle which hung over the fire, and (as-| patient to the most rigorous confinement, concciver 


from twelve feet below the surface of theearth, But|before his removal he applied to one of his most ar 


greatest sufferers, A large flock had taken shelter of | to prosecute hisintention. ‘his was readily granted 


remained pinched up in the limbs of the tree. We jon a tour to the southward, leaving many, very many 


WAR! WAR! 
A.la-mode de Enquirer. 
BELLA HORRIDA BELLA.—Virc. 


Tn this portentous age, the revolution of every day 
is marked with some event of some very dreadful im- | ; 
port—the rising of every day’s sun looks upon scenes | he left behind, bewailing their 
of multiplied intérest, and truly may the times be cal-| Dollars * departed—ever to return ! 
led times of wonder, While the murderous savages | 
of the west are whetting the tomahawk for destruction, 
. while the marauders of the ocean are cruelly impres- 








) 


the dark clonds of war impend threatening over our 
conntry, indignant at the honour, and mournful to the 
feelings of patriots, a recent instance of American de- 
gradation and British violence, mects our mortified 


of Horatio, over the dzad body of Hamlet, 


Good night, sweet Prince ! 
May angels sing thee to thy rest. 


| When the time at which proud manhood takes its 
late,” had freed our hero fron the shackles of obedi- 
‘nce to the willof a master, disdaining the vulgar em=| 
» ployment of a journeyman, he immediately issued} 
ywoposals for the publication of a newspaper in the 
. Soon after this, the extraord'- 
inary powers of his mind were displayed, in tne lumi- | 


nous matter, strong argument, elegant composition, 


But who shail pretend to do justice to the 


 iterary fame of ourhero? ¢The pen ofa ready wri-} fH cautiously lifts the latch ; already in imagination 

« Has not the Governor then in the Proclamation |‘¢!” Would recoil from the undertaking. It would be | he holds his beloved in his arms! when suddenly——. 

offering the reward for apprehending the letter writer, | PPESU™PUOMs then, in the author of this imperfect’ +O! horrible ! most horrible !” out bolts the enrage 
sketch, to attempt the delineation of the beauties of his | father !—_In his zight hand ished a ter 

PRINTERS ?” style, the fascinating pathos of his eloqueace, anc the| stryument of torture, vulgarlyee horsewhip. 

A FREEHOLDER. jstrength of his argument, which could ¢ often make |« And from his eye-bails flash’d the living flame? Dur 

| he worse appear the better reason.” Let it be suffi-|hero stood aghast! his courage fled! the crim 


|e drew on the purses of his friends to whatever a-| its vital source. 

} . } trie he 95 . eos . . . ° 

storm of hail, thunder, and lightning, on the 25th of mount his necessities required ; obligating himself, at 
nt! thie : «a! atresteoe ’ ° ‘ . : , 

last month, which lasted about ten minutes, and had |:he same time, to requite their favors, when it should 


that many chimnies were contirely choked up by one | Mr. Dapper, after a residence of about eight months tor ofa smart stroke of the whip, and the sound of 


an oak tree——the lightning cleft the limbs of the tree | and several others, actuated, no doubt, by#the same be- 
in suclt a manner as to let the legs of the pigeons fall | »evolent impulse, added liberal donations, We say |cfassical erudition and a general knowledge of man- 
through them, and immediately closed up, holding the | donations, because we believe few, if any of his friends |kind, We have lately been informed, however, that a 
pigeons by the legs. One hundred ard seventy-five do- \ever expected a return of their favors. Mr. Dapper | 
zen of them were taken from the tree the next day by | was now furnished with a sufficiency of cash—like a 
the neighboring inhabitants, and when our informant | prudent economist, he was determined to make the 
came away it was supposed that several thousands still |best use of his good fortune, and immediately started 


state this on the authority of eye witnesses. to bemoan his sudden defarture. Buta genius like his 

err was not to be subjected to the control of time and 
place ; and though he might have quit with reluc- 
tance the place where numbers could attest to his 
worth, his great soul could not, or would not, submit 
to bear the heart-rending lamentations of those whom 


He was willing to spare himself and them the pain of 
parting,and did not even take one solitary farewell !— 
sing our seamen and violating our commerce—while | To one, at least, he might have said in the language 


milder regions of the south. Ife sojourned in the. 
town of Flatbush, in the state of New-York, Here, 
though his splendid talents were confined within the 
purlicus of a printiny-office—though, as adverse fate 
decreed, he was condemned once more to be bound down 
to the slavish task of a compositor——yet the brilliant 
corruscations of his wild and exuberant genius still shed 
a resplendent radiance, illuminated the dark recesses 
of the fress-room, and like the sun in meridian glory, 
darted its piercing rays through the almost impervi- 
ous gloom of the frrofessional tub, 

Notwithstanding the disadvantages under whichMr. 
Dapper labored, he might now be said to have reached 
the climacteric of his fame ; his name was frequently 


who is unwilling to abolish 4!1 law and order in the |:ing fame,’ or sunk into the yawning gulph of infamy. mentioned in terms of the Afghest import, both by the 
community, and become an advocate for cluh-law,ven- | What may be the fate of the subject of the following | Bostonians and his friends in Essex. Todo complete 
tures to justify the writer. sketch, the writer will net venture to predict ; but this; j4suce to his merits would require a far more /ower- 


ful hand than that of the writer. We might fill vol- 
umes with anecdotes of his private life--we might 
descant on his numerous exploits of gallantry ; (for 
great men must sometimes unbend and amuse them- 
selves with the fair ) but the limits of a newspaper 
| forbid a compliance with our wishes. Let the reader 
then, be satisfied with what is here presented. 

It once happened that our hero was violently smit- 
ten with the charms of the fair and lovely daughter of 
a ‘rude and boisterous captain of the sea’—— 


The simple girl, however, did not, or would not, duly 





appreciate the merits of her passionate admirer ; but 
being of rather a volatile disposition, and fond of indul- 
ging a laugh, even at the expense of her friends, she 


came to the determination of giving encouragement 
to her lover, to tickle his vanity, (for great men are 
often vain) and then, ah! cruel maiden! to dismiss 
him from her father’s mansion. After dancing at- 
tendance about three months, our hero being fully per- 
j suaded that his fair one’s heart and furse were his, a 
journey to the American Gretna Green was proposed 
and agreed to ; at length the appointed hour arrived. 
| With a heart elate with hopc, and filled with the most 
idelightful sensations, he hasted to his fair one’s resi~ 
‘dence; but alas ! behold the mutability of all human 
expectation — 
‘ The spider’s most attenuated thread, 
* Is cord, is cable, to man’s brittle tie 
‘On human bliss.’ 


»| current forgot to mantle his cheek, and reeoiled 


‘ Not hell, tho’ hell’s black jaws in sunder part, 
* And breathe blue fire, could more assail his heart? 
He was soon aroused from his torpor by the applica- 


)/these horrible words which grated on his ears like 


, | harsh thunder, § get out of my house, scoundrel.’ 





one of these wonderful hailstones, which was precipi-|of the dar-room spouter ; being troubled with frejuent Swifter than the timorous fawn, when pursued by the 


tated down with inconceivable velocity. It fell into » | visizations of a certain disorder which often subjects the fleetest grey hounds, our hero fled, 


|| ‘Nor cast one longing, ling’ring look behind.’ 


tonishing to relate!) carried the kettle through the that a change of air was necessary to place him ina| Here might we pause to condole with him on this 
hearth and foundation, and was dug up the next day | state of convalescence. Accordingly about a fortriht | 584 disaster; but the time will not admit, 

-| Mr. Dapper is now a resident of a small seaport 
a flock of pigeons ina neighboring field were the | dent admirers for pecuniary assistance, to enable him | bout seventy miles from the metropolis, where he still 


pursues his literary labors with unceasing assiduity, 
and conducts a publication, in which he displays much 





thirst for glory, and a desire of rendering important 
services to his native country, has induced him to 
form the determination of exchanging the quill for the 
sword—if he can frocure acommission. And here we 
cannot help congratulating our countrymen that a life 
so highly valuable kas been preservec!,until a crisis like 
the present—for we might long since have had to be- 
wail his loss, had he not chosen, patriot like, to submit 
to the twisting of his proboscis, rather than risk an en- 
counter with the ¢ yillainous salt petre’ and cold lead. 
Such is the brief history of a man, who, like the 
celebrated Dicky Folwell,has ‘illuminated the literary 
hemisphere» We regret that we are at present unc- 
dle to enlarge further upon his extraordinary merits ; 
as we are confident that every one who has the honor 
of his acquaintance, will exclaim in the language of 
Sheba— Tic one half was not told me. 
PLUTARCH. 
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view. Our hero new pursues his devious way toward the ny J. L. EDWARDS. 
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